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Tl?e moji lamentable Tragcdit 

Nur. Tjbalns gone and Romeo banifhed, 
%omto that kild him heisbanifhed. 
7° O <3od,did Romeos hand (head 23&*/a bloud? 

Itdid,itdid,a!asthcday,it did* 
N*r. O fcrpent heart hid with aflowringfacc. 
lu. Did cuer dragoon keepe fo fairc a Caucf 
Bewtiful! tirant,fiend angelica 1 ! : 
75 Rauenous douefcatherd raue > wolu'tfl)raueninglamb > 

Defpifed fubllanceof diumeft fiiowc: 
lull oppoiite to what thouiuftly feem'ft, 
. A dimmc fainr,an honourable villain e : 
j O nattirc what haclft thou to do in hell 

When chou didft bovver the fpiritofa fiend, 
In mortal! paradifc of fuch fvvecte flefh? 
Was cuer booke containing fuch vile matter 
So faircly bound: 6 that deceit fhould dwell 
In fuch a gorgious Pallace. 
Nnr. ThcVcsnotruft,nofaUh,nohoncfticin-mcn, 
5 All periurdc,all fo/vvornc,all nauglu,all ditTcmblcrs, 

Ah whercs my manfgtue me tome Aqua-vitae: 
Thcfc grief s^hefc woes, thele torro m make me old. 
Shame come to Romeo. 

fa Bhlterd be thy tongue 
For fuch a wifh,he was nut borne to fliamc: 
Vpon his bi ow fliamc is afham'd to fit: 
For tis a thro3iie where honour may be ct ownd 
Sole Monarch of the vniuerfal earth. 
O whatabcaft was I to chide at himf 
Nur. Wil you fptak wel of him that kild your eozini 
/*. Shall I fpeake ill of him that is my husband? 
Ah poormy lord,what tongue ilia! fmooth thy name, 
When I thy three houres wife haue mangled it? 
But whci e-orc villame didft thou kill my Cozin I 
That villaine Cozin would haue kild my husband: 
Backc foolifh tearcs,backc to your natme fpring, 
Your tributaiie diopi belong to vvot, 
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of Borneo and Met 

KLdliucs rhatr;/^wouldhauena,ne, 

\T xhalts dead that would haue flammy husband. 
a! this is comfort,whcrefore weepe I then i 

That murdrcdmd would torgetit fame, 

Butohitprcllcstomymemone, 

Like damned guiitie deeds to finocrs mmdes, 

Tybalt* dcadand Romeo bamihed: 

Thatbani(hcd,thatoncwordbanifhcd, 

Hath (laine ten thoufand Tyb alt s-.Ty baits death 

Was woeinoughif it had ended there i 

Or if lower woe delights in fellowship, 

And needly will be ranckt with other gnefes. 

Why followed not when fhe faid Tybalts dead, 

Thy father oi thy mothcr,nay or both, 

Which modcine lamentation might haue moucd* 

Butwitharcarcward following Tybalts death, 

Romeo is banilhed :to fpeake that word, 

Is fatherjmother,^;/^^^,////^, 

All flaine,all dead: Romeo is banifhed, 

There is no end,no limit,mcafure bound, 

In that words death,no words can that woe found. 

Where is my father and my mother Nurfe* 

Nur. Weeping and way ling oucr Tybalts courfc, 
Will you go to themf I will bring you thither. 

7«.Wafh they his wounds with tcares? mine fhallbc 
When theirs are drie,for Rorneos banifliment. (fpent, 
Take vp thofe cordes,poore ropes you arc beguilde, 
Both you and I for Rome o is exilde: 
He made you for a highway to my bed, 
But I a maide,dic maiden widowed. 
Corcecordes 5 come Nuvfe,ilc to my wedding bed,. 
And death not Romeo y ukc my maiden head. 

Nur. Hie to your chambcr,lle finde Romeo 
To comfort youj wot well where he is: 
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